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ADVERTISEMENT. 

* ■"'HE :&vourable reception theie Poems 
met with, as they feparately appeared, 
has induced me to collect them into a 
fittle volume, and preient them, widi fome 
emendations, to the Public. The indul- 
gence that fifft attended them, will not, I 
hope, forfake them in their prefent ap- 
pearance. 

It may not be improper to declare, that 
out of refpeft to the Public opiqion, 
I have excluded fome Poems from this 
coUeftion, choofing rather to fubmit to 
tfae Voice of my Cotemporaries, than make 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

a prefumptuous appeal to pofterity. In 
return, I beg this coUeftion may be look- 
ed upon as the only one that I avow. 

Tljis voluflic, which, to a gepijis, wpidd 
ferve but as a feeble prelude to his futiire 
publications, comprizes all ipy lltde p^e- 
tienfions to fame. And it is w^th ^e 
grcateft diffidence that I . add my literary. 
Qiite to the Treafury oi'^tfcf.is^^qeljy. 



o;,GoogIc 



CONTENTS. 



'T~'HE M^dalens Page i 

Yarico eo Incle — 9 

The Nun — — 27 

TheDefciter ' — — 37 

IlLatte — -— - 51 
Matilda — — 59 

The Swedifh Curate — 65 

The Funeral of Arabert -^— 83 

To ~—^ -^ 107 

Epitaph on Mifs Jerningham — 111 

To Mr. Mafon ■■ ■ - - 1 1 3 

"Written in Mr, Hume's Hiftory 115 

Imitated from the French — 117 

The Nunnery , 119 



:. Google 



MAGDALEN S. 

O EE to yon fane the fuppliant nymphs repair. 
At virtue's flmne to pour contrition's figh : 
Their youthfiil cheek is pal'd with early care. 
And forrow dwells in their dejefted eye. 

Hark ! they awake a folemn plaintiTe lay, 
"Where grief with harmony delights to meet : 
Not Philomela, from her lonely fpray. 
Trills her clear note more queruloully fweet. 

Arc thefe the fair who wont, with confcious grace^ 
Proud Ranelagh's refplendent round to tread ? 
Shine in the ftudied luxury of drefs ? 
And vie in beauty with the high-born maid ? * 
B 
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The iimling fcenes of ploafmre they forfakcv ■ ^ 
Obey no mwe amufememefit's'idle call. 
Nor mingling with the fons of mirth partake, ■'' 
The treat voiupuioiis, or the feftive ball;. 

For fober weeds they change their bright attire, ' 
Of the pearl bracelet ftrip the graceful arm ; 
Veil the white breaft, that lately niirs'd defire^ ; 
And thrili'd with tender exquifite alarm : 

Unbraid the cunning treffes of the hair. 
And each well-fancied ornament remove; 
The glowing gem, the glitt'ring foUtMre — 
The coftly (polls of proftituted love ! 

Yet beauty lingers on their mournful brow. 
As loth^ to leave the cheek bedew'd with tears j 
Which fcarcely bluftiing with a languid glow, ■ 
Z4ke morn's faiot beam thro' gath'rii^ milt appears. 
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No rasmc compare them to the gaudy flow'r. 
Whole paiheed'folkge wjuitons in iIk gale; 
Thpy-took the Uiy -drooping from' the ihow'r. 
Or the pale vi'let fick'niag m the vaie. 

I^ not the pFude with acrimonious taunl;. 
Upbraid the humble tenants of this 4ome ; 
Thai pleafure's ntfy boVr they us'd to haunt. 
And in the walh of loofe-rob*d dalliance roam. . 

If foad of empire and of conqueft vain. 
They frequent vot'rics to their altars drew, 
Yet blaz'd tbofe altars to the fair ones* bane, 
-The Idol they, and they the viftim J:oo ! 

Some ia this (acred manfion may refide, 
Whofc parents' alhes drank their early tears ; 
And^Jjaplels orphans ! trod without a guide, 
■ Jili^azf of life, gerplext with guilefi.il £nare^_j 
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Somc"Wio encircled by the great and rich, 
Weresrdn by wiles, and deep-defigniiig art, . 
By fplendid-t^bes, and foft perfualiye fpeeirK 
Ofpow'r tocheat the young unguarded heart; 

Some QD vfaom beauty breatl^d her radiant bloonv 
"Whik adverfe ffiars all other gifts removM ; ■ 
Who fled fiom mis'ry and a dungeon's gbonv- ' 
To fcencs their inborn virtue difapprov'd. . '. 

"What tho' their youtb-imbib'd an early ftaJDa ' 

Nov gilded by the rays of new-bpm fame> 

A fecond innocence they hett pbt«m, 

^AVhile cloifter'd penance heals their wounded nnne.^ 

So the youiig myrtles nipt by treach'rons odd, - 
(While ftill the fummer yields his golden ftorc) - 
In fljelt'ring walls their tender leaves unfold. 
And breathe a fwccter fragrance than before. 
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Tho* whitt-wing'd peace, protect this-i:alin abod^ 
Tho* each tumultuous paiUon be iupprefs'd, 
^Still recoUefUoa wears a fting to goad, 
Still coalcience -wakes to rob their foul of reft. 

Seeone rfie tOTtVing hour of inem'ry prove, 
WhO; wrapt in pcnfive fccrecy forlorn. 
Sits mofing on the plec^es of her lore, 
£jcpos'd to chilly want, and ginning fcom : 

Forgot, defcrted in th' extrenieft need, - ■ . 
By him who ought to flneld their tender 'age : 
* Was this, fcducer, this riie pronris'd meed ?* 
She cries— then' links beneath afflliftion's rage. • 

Another mourns her hH with grief fincere. 
Whom tranquil reafon tells flic's fliun'd, djfdain'd, 
Repuls'd as vile by thofe who held her dear, 
WIio cali'd her once companion, fifter, friend. 
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That recolfcdte the day iwhen loft to fharae^ ■ ,v ^. 
She fondly focrific'd her reftal charms ; 
Refign'd the virgin's for anhaiiot's name, . • ■' 
And left a parent's for a fpoiler's arms. 

Ima^ation piftures to her mind 
The father's rage, the mother's fofter woe t 
Unhappy pair ! to dut diftrefs conligned, 
A chiJd can give, a parent only know. 

At this deep fcrnc, by fancy drawn, knprefc'd, 
Tlie filial paflions in her heart-revive : , 
Reproach vindictive nilhes on her breaft, -, 
To" nature's pangs too fedingly alive J 

If this, or fimilar tormenting thought. 
Cling to their foul, when penfively alone. 
For youth's offince, for love's. alluring fault, 
Say, do diey not fufficiently atone f 
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Oil mode not then tbdr penitential woes. 
Thou who may*ft deign to mark this humble theme. 
Nor leek with foul derilion to ei^fe. 
And give to infamy tJicir tainred name. 

Nor deem me one of melancholy's train, . 
If anxious for the forrow-wedded fair j 
(Tho' little (kilful of poetic ftrwn, 
Whofe ^leafing mufic takes. the tuneful ear.) 

I fteal impatient from the idle thrtwg. 
The roving gay companions of my a^* 
To temper with their praife my artlefs fong, 
And foft-ey'd pity in their caufe eng^e, 

'Tis virtue's tafk to foothe affliftion's fmar^ 
To join infadnefs with the fair diftreft: 
Wake to another's pain the tender heart. 
And move to clemency the gen'rous breaft. 

* Thiipoem was iirllpQbtifli'din 1763. .^ 
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Advertisement* 



tnkle is [jrcpariiig to fet Out for England, after 

having fold Yarico to a merchant at Bar- 

' badoes,' ' notwithftanding that the poor g^rl, 

* (fays the fpeftator) to incline him ta 

* commiierate her condition, told him that 

* (he was with child by him : But he only 

* made ufe of that information to rife in his 

* demands upon the purchafer,' 
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YARICO TO INKLE. 



T1I7ITH fidlehood lurking in thy fonlid breaft, 
And pii^*ry*s feal upon thy heart impreft, 
Dar^thou, OhChrifUan! brave the foundii^wavcs 
The trcach'romwirlwinds, and untrophied graves? 
Rcgardlels of my woes, fecurely go, 
No curfc-fraughtaccentsfromthefe lipslhall flowj 
My fisideft wilh fhall catch thy flying iail. 
Attend thy courfe, and urge the fev'ring gak : 
May ev*iy blifs thy God confers be thin^ 
And aU thy Ihare of voe compris'd in mine. 
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OriekiHnbk boon is'^i i)0*i!f'irii{^9^f~ ' 
Anonrttiefe feet to pxiotihair kindred- Iborr i/ 
Giva-^, Oh AUuon's Iba) agmn to roatnj ; 
l^ortf^delctTt^nijr (Uight&dfaQciK;. ^ 
To vie* the groves thtfi ikclc my native feeffl^ . 
The limpid ftream, that graceful glides between: 
Retiieire the fame I fpum'd at Love's decree/ ■ 
Afcend the throne which I fbrfook. for tboe i ' 
Aj^ttoach the bow'r~( why ilarts th' unbidden tear?) 
W9iiere<»ice thy Yarico to thee wasdeftr^ 

1^ fcenes the hmd ^ time has tlfi^awi) behnK^ 
Retom imfiecuom Corny bi^Hiind f 

* Whst hoftilc' veflel qt!ut» th«- n>3ring tide 

* /Fo harbour h««i<5t^a^>c;M>«it)ea fide f .' 

* Behold the beach recettes the fltip-wreekUcr^: 
' Oh onrk their ftrai^ attire ami paffid hve \ 

* Are thefe Ute Chnftin?, jeftlefs fons^prid^ 

* By avarice nurtur'd, to deceit alKed ? 
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' Yei4iote^$upenpr t«i^thMt«un*romtiirQiig, 

* (Evea«.<^citraR'btiinb^pibBt«imM)g) ■ 

* T^qtyoishl—LD! bsautyoriliiftgnicc^hnm, 
'■ Witfia«tide& ehumsbids ev'ry fcattireglaw: 
*■ Ah\ fesye, fiiir ftrangcr, this unfocial grooad^ 

' WlKft daagtt broods, and 6\vy {talks areudd: 
>-BdBild-4%' fees advMcc— nrr fteps purfue 

* To where Pll fcreen thee from their &ul yicir : 
^ HecemeSjhecomes! th*^ambrolifllfe^pic{Mre, 
^ 7he ftg, tdie pdm^uiw, nor th^anaira.^}atc: 

* In ^cious cmH/i^ net £iil to bFuig 

' Thefi:oaRd>'lblkgeoft{Kbhilhiagrpniig't 

* Yegt^eftltlMn^fnuik^drefethero&AaboVT, 
"'And hait with nmfidc diis aufpiciwis heiuy--^ 

' Ahnolftrtxar— beev'fy lyreunftrung,. 

^ M'arc pkafing mufic warbles from hJB tongue i 
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* Yet utter not to me the lover's Vow, 

* AlV all is thine that fricndfhip can beftow : 

* Our laws, my llation, check the guilty flune— 

* Why was I born, ye powers, a Nubian dame I 

* Yet fee around, at love's enchanting call, 

* Stem laws fubmit, aodv^ dilHnftiom fall: 

* And mortals then enjoy life's tranlient day^ 

* When finit with paffion they indulge the fway: 

* Yes! trown'd with bUls» we'll roam the coalJdoua 

grove,. 

* And drink long draughts of unexhaufbd love; 

* Nor joys alone, thy dangers too I^ fhare, 

' With thee the menace of the waves I'll dare: 
' In van— for fmilcs his brow deep frowns involve, 
' The licred ties of gratitude diflblve, 
' See Faith diftrafted rends her comely hwr, 
' His fading vows while t^Kd zephyrs bearf * 
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Oh thouy b^fope ^ciw^.fcraph-guarded throoe 
The Chr^vis bow, and other Gods difown. 
If, jif rapt in darknels, thou deny'ft thy ray. 
And fliroiid'ft from Nubia thy celeftial day ! 
Induce this fervent pray'r, to thee addre&'d. 
Indulge, the' uttered from a fable breaft.; . 
May gath'ring ftorms eclipfe the chearful flsic^ 
And mad'ning furies from thy hell arJlc : 
Wjth glaring torches meet his impious brow. 
And drag him howling to the gulf below ! 
Ah no ! May hcav'n's bright meflengers defcend* 
Obey his call, his cy'ry wifh attend ! 
Still d'o- lus form their hov'ring wings difplay ! 
If he be bleft, thele pan^. admit allay : 
Mc ftill her mark let angry Fortune deem. 
So thou may'ft walk beneath her cloudlets beam. 
Yet oft to my wrapt ear didft thou repeat, 
That I fuffic'd to frame thy blils complcat, 
D 
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Dclwded fcx! the di^of Bian decreed, , ■ 
We, fpIendM Viftimsi- ar his alcat bleed. 
The grateful accents q£ thy praifeful tongucj. 
Whei^ artiiil flait'iy too perfuafive hung^ 
Like fiow'rs adom'd the path to my dUgrace, 
And bade dcJitruftion wear a fmiling face. . 
Yet foiin'd by nature in her choiceft mould. 
While on rfiy cheek her bluBiing charms vmfold. 
Who could oppofe to thee ftcm Virtue's ihield? 
What Krider virgin woiild not wifti to yield ? 
But pkarufe An the wings of time was bom. 
And. I exp<M'd a prey to tyrant fcom. 
Of low-born traders — mark the hand of fate I . 
Is Yarico reduc'd to grace the ftate, 
Whofc impious parents, an advent'rous band^ 
Imbrued with guildefs blood my native land : 
Ev'n fnatched my father from his regal feat, 
And flretch'd him breathlefs at their hofiile feec! 
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Ill-fated prince ! The Chriftians fought thy (horc, 
Uofliealii'd the fword, and mercy w^ ^o mpre. 
But rfiou, fair ■ flrangcr, cam'ft with gpn^er 
mifid 
To ffiUB the perils of die wrecking wind. 
Amidft thy foes thy fafetyftill I plan'd. 
And reach'd for galling chains the myrdfi Jjand : 
Nbr then iinconfcious of the fecret fire. 
Each heart voluptuous throb'd with vrarm defirc: 
Ah pleafmg youth, kind objed of my care. 
Companion, friend, and ev'ry name that's d^arl 
Say, ^m thy ini;id can'ft thou fo £bon r>einove 
The records graven by the hand cf I>pve ? 
How y^ vc-w^^QXi' 4 on the ^qvf'ry ground. 
The ioofe-rc^'d plea&res danc'd un)hlara*d around: 
Till to the fight tl^e growing burden prov'd 
How thou o'ercam'ft — and how, alas ! I lpv*d ! 
Too fatal proof ! fincc thou with av'rice fraught, 
Didft bafely urge ( ah ! ftiun the wounding thought! } 
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That tender circumftance— reveal it not, , 
Left torn with rage I curfe my fated lot : . ; ' 
Left ftartied reafon abdjcaW her reign, 
And Madnefs revel in this heated brain : - -i 
That tmder circumftance — inhuman part-r- : 
I will not weep, tho' ferpents gnaw this heirt : 
Frail, frMlrefolve! while gufhing from mine eye 
The pearly drops thefe boaftful words belie 
Alas ! can forrow in this bofom flsep. 
Where ftrikcs ingratitude her talons deep * ' 
When he, whom ftiU I love, to nature dead^- 
For rolb plants with thoniB the nuptial bed >■' 
What time Jiis guardian pow^r I mbft pequii*di 
Agunft my fame and happincfe con^it'd! " 
And (do I live to breathe the baryrous tale?) 
His faithful Yarico expos'd to Me ! 
Yes, bafely urg'd (regMrdlefi of my pra/Vs, 
Ev'n while I bath'd his venal hand with tears) ■ 
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The send'relt circumftancc — I can no more— 
My fuhirc' child — to fwell his impious ftore:— 
All, ^1 mankind.for this will rife thy foe. 
But I, alas! alone endure the woe: 
-Endure what healing balms can ne'er controul. 
The heart -lodged Sings and agony of Ibid, — 
W^aB iffor this 1 left my native plain, 
AndiSar'd the tempeft brooding on the main ? 
For this unlocked (feduc'd by Chriftian art) 
The ehrfte dfledions of my virgin heart ? 
Ayjthin this bofom fah'd the conftant flame. 
And fondly ianguifll'd for A mother's name ? 
IhO.! every hope is pcBfon'd in its bloom. 
And itprtoa watch around this guilty womb. 

"With blood illuftrious circling ihro' thefe veins^, 
Whic^ ne'er was chequer'd with plebeian ftains, 
ThrijVanceftry's long line ennobled fprings. 
From fame-crown'd warriors and exaiod Itings, 
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Muft I the (hafts of infamy fuft^n ? 
To flav'ry's purpofes my infant train ? 
To catch the glances of his haughty lord ? 
Attend obedient at the fcftive board ? 
From hands unfcepter'd tdte thefcornful blow? 
Uproot the thoughts of glory as they grow? 
Let this pervade at length thy heart of fteel ; 
Yet, yet return, nor blulh. Oh man ! to feel : 
Ah ! guide thy fteps from yon expefting fleet, 
Thine injur'd Yarico relenting meet : 
Bid her recline, woe-ftricken, on thy breaft. 
And hulh her raging forrows into re&. 

If pity can't allure thy fteps from vice^ 
Then from impending perils aflt advice ; — 
T'was night — my folitary couch I prels'd, 
Till forrow-worn I wearied into refl: : 
Methought — nor was it childilh fancy's flight : 
My country's Geqius ftood con&is'd to ^ght : 



[ 23 ] 

* Ijct Euro's fons (he fud) enrich their thoce^ 
■ With (tones of luftre, and barbaric ore : 

* Adorn their country with their fplendid ftealth, 
' Unnative fi^>pcry, and gorgeous wealth ; 

' Embeilifli ftill her form with foreign fpoils, 

* Till Wte a gaudy proftitute ihe fmiks : 

* The day, th' avenging day at length fliall rife, 

* And tears fhall trickle from that harlot^ eyes: 

* Her own Gods Ihall prepare the fatal doom 

* Lodg'dinTime'spregnantanddeftniftivewomb: 

* The mifchief-bearing womb, thefe hands fbali 

rend, 

* And ftrait fhall iffue forth confufion's fiend : 

* Then fhall my children urge the deftin'd way, 

* Invade the Chi^ilian coaft, and dare the day : 

* Sue, as they rulh upon them as a flood, 

* Dilhonour for difhonour, blood for blood.' 
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^- Say, Albion youth, flow all my words in vaiir. 
Like feeds that ftrew the rude ungrateful pldn ? 
S#y, fliall I ne'er regain thy wonted grace ? 
Ne'er ftretch thefeanns tocatch thewilh'd embrace? 
Enough — with new-awak'd refentment fraught 
Aflift me, Heav'n ! to tear him from my thought : 
No longer vainly fuppliant will I bow. 
And give to love, what I to hatred owe ; 
Forgetful of the race from whence I came. 
With woe acquainted, but unknown to fliamc. 
Hence, vile Dejeftion, with thy plaintive pray*f. 
Thy bended knee, and ftill defcending tear : 
Rejoin, rejoin the pale-complexioned train — 
The conflift's paft — and I'm mylelf again. 

Thou parent Sun ! if e'er with pious lay, 
I ufher'd in thy world-reviving ray ! 



;.Gooj^lc 



Qr as thy funttr beams iUuin*d dio vdt; 
With graseful voice I hyinn'd thee to thy reft F 
Behdd, with wond'iing eye, thy radiant feat, 
Or &u^t'tfay facnd dmne with unclad Act ! 
If near to thy bright akan as I drrr. 
My vadve t^mb, thy holy Flamen, Hew I 
Var^vt I that I, irRv*rem ei thy name, 
Dar'd for thy &e indulge th' unhallow'd flame : 
Ev*n on a Chriftaan, lavilh'd my eftecm. 
And fcom'd the fabk children of thy beam. 
This poniard, by my daring hand impreft. 
Shall drink the ruddy drops that warm my breaft: 
Nor I alone, by this immortal deed 
From flav*ry's laws my infant ftiall be freed. 
And thoii, whofe ear b deaf to pity's call. 
Behold at length thy deftin'd viftim fall j 
Behold thy once-lov'd Nubian ftain'd with gore. 
Unwept, extended on the crimfon floor % 
£ 
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thck templn clouded with the Ihadcs of deatl^ 
Thde lips unconfcious of the lin^ring breath : 
Th^ eyes uprais'd (ere clos'd by fat^s decpcc) 
To catch ratpiring one faint gHmpfe of thcc. 
Ah ! then thy Yakico forbear to dread. 
My fatilt'ring voice no longer will upbraid, ' ' 
Demand due vengeance of the pow'rs abovcy 
Ofj more offeiifive ftiU, implore thy tove. 
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^717ITH each perfeftioB dawning on her mind. 
All beauty's treafure opening on her cheek: 
Each flatt'rii^ hope fubdu'd, each wifli refign'd, 
X)oes.gay^ Ophelia ihis kfne manfion foek i 

Say, gentle maid, what prompts thee to foiiake 
ISk paths thy birtb and fortune ftrew with Sow'ijs i 
Thro* nature's kind endeariog ties to break, 
Asd wdite in cloifter'd wa\h thy pen0ve hours ? ■ 

Jjct ibber thought rellrain thine erring zeal. 
That guides thy footfteps to the veftal gate ; 
I,^ thy foft heart (this friendfhip bids reveal) - 
X>ike QUK onbleft, Ihould mourn like mine too lat*. 
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Dora fomcangdit hmlffWHIj^mg Wi'ibei'i'l'i' ' 
Some fecred rnipuirej '94'tfofrt*Jd«am^ft«»)<; ■'■ i 
Approve the didates of thy ei/tiy (3i6ice ? — 
Approach with conBdihiftthe awful IteihCi '-'•' i 

liiere khtelntg at yon a}tat^ marUe b^ 
(WMfe teim OC raptmfelfloln thnne -e]«-llii !t6J^- 
Ahd ^Mlihglieav^i ilhmcs dif Too] wi^ g^ifi^) 
Prondimw AeVBw liioa dever CMfftttpeit "' • 

But if miflia hy faUe-ciitided friends. 
Who fty-^'ttet Pract *tth^lietwfi(#^S»a, 
■ Fram (UMy N^kShi'M ttiis i;Bitlt|i3«AtW,J-'K 
« SnKiothSe*'fjrtte\«^'(W4bft(!l*tV!f'ftf«ii 

■..,'. ,i; no jiisr.:,'.':' i' ::!or'. L^'A 

• That ■veftals (Mad Ccllltentmei«"s flow'ry lawn, 

• Apprtfv*a ©f iiiiidcehKeJ^'by i^^ildicircft:^ 

' That-fot'dihC6l<ai'sM^t,'(>yfMcy'i&wD, 

• CdeftiaHope^flo foiling it their bidai:''" ' 
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Thf|A(l<4¥(^ae iou«(U;;f«pK aucli^rovs. thought 

_ f -. .■.-cwieealt ,■ ■ 'i,- - .- ■ ■ 
Full, o^.^oei ^ide wdi f^itiMi yoice tieg^ule. 
And fordid int'reft wear the malk of zeaL 

^^jf^Abbe^-hoFc peK^uce miy rdga, 
Wbc^ &nd vf pow'r^ a£&fts di' ucpcrial nedt 
Loc^^^wn difdakiful pa hen &nule tram^ 
And rules the cbifter with an iron rod. 

BacI^*^UK:iag^mep'rf a^ her bofy put) 

Its ;¥^i[H"-^ ^world'tt^folds to fancy's reyc, 
And fhcds allurement on the youthful heart 

Lo !. Di&ord enters at the facred porch^ 
Rage in he^ franm, and terror on her creft : 
Ev'Pt^t the hallow'd lamps Ihe lights her torch. 
And holds it flanui^ to each virgin breall. 



[ S" ] 
But fince the legends of moiraftic blifs. 
By fraud are fabled, and by youth believ'd -, 
Unbought experience learn from my diftnds. 
Oh"! mark my lot, and be no more deceiv*d- 

Three luftres fcarce with hafly wing were fled. 
When I was torn from ev'ry weeping friend-, 
A trembling viAim to the temple led. 
And (-blufli, ye parents) t^ a father's hand," 



Yet then what folemn fcenes deceiv'd my choice ( 
^he pealing oi^an's animating found ? 
The choral virgins' captivating voice. 
The Wazing altar, and the priefts around i 

The trwn of youth array'd in pureft white, 
"Who fcatter'd myrtles as I pafi'd along : 
The thouland lamps thw pour'd a flood cS light, ^ 
TJie kils of peace from all the veflal throog; 
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The golden cen^ tofs'd with graceful hand, 
Whofe fragrant breath Arabian odor flied ; 
Of meek-ey'd novices the circling band. 
With blooming chaplets wove around their head,' 

— ^My willing foul was caught in rapture's flame^ 
"While iacred ardor glow'd in ev'ry vein ; 
Methought applauding angels fung my nam^ 
And.heaVn's unfullied glories gilt the fane. 

Methought in fun-beams rob'd the heav'nly fpoufi; 
Indued the longings of my holy love : 
Not undelighted he^d my virgin vows- 
While o'er the altar wav'd the myftic dove. 

This temporary tranfporc ibon expir'd. 
My drooping heart confefs'd a dreadfiil void: 
^er fmce, alas ! abandon'd, uninfpir'd, 
I tread this.dotne, to mlfery allied. 
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Ko wakening jof informs my fulleh bmSt, 
Thro* ofening fldes no radiant feraph fmiles'^ 
No faint dcTcends to iboth my foul to reft ! 
No dream of Uifi the dreary night bi^itfea. 

Here hi^^rd Difcoiitent ftiH haunts my view, 
The fombre genius reigm in cr'ry place ; 
Arrays each vittue in the dariuA hoc. 
Chills ev'ry pray'r, and cancels cv*ry grace. 

• I meet her ewer in the chewWs cell. 
The gloomy grotto and untbcial wood ; 
I hear her crer in the midnight betl. 
The htjUow" gale^ and hoatfe-nfeunding flood. 

This caiis'd a mothei's tender tears to Ibw, 
(The lad Tcmembrance tioK ihall m^er erafe) 
When having fcafd jth' irrenoeablB wow* 
I haiten'dto cecdve her laft cnHBnu%> ■'- 

D..„-:fc:. Google 



I 



[ 33 ] 
Full-*eU (he then pref^d my wretched fat^ 
Th* unhappy moments of each future day : 
When lock'd within this unrelenting gratej 
Myjoy-dcfcrtcd foul woijld pine away. 

Yet oe'er did her maternal voice unfold. 
This ckMfter'd fcene in all its horror dreft ; 
Nor did £he then my trembling ^ps vdth-hold, 
When-here I enter'd a rdu^huit gueft. 

Ah ! could (he view her only chtjd betn^'d. 
And let fubmiffipn o'er her love prevail ? 
Th* unhiding prisft why did Ihe not upWaid^ 
FocUd the vow^ and t^nd the hav*ring veil ? 

Alas 1 Jbe might not— ho- relentleG lord 
Had feal'd her lips, and chid her ftreuning tear j 
So angu& in her t»«aft conceal'd its hoards 
And all the mother funk ih diunb defpalr. 
F 
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But thou who own'ft a.father's facred tiamCy. , 
What aft jmpeU'd thee. K>, this ruthlefe dep^f. ,-. 
What crioie had forfeited my filial, claim ? 
Andgiv'n(Oh! blaftingthQught)thy heart tabke^? 

If then thine i5Jur*d child dcferve thy care, 
Oh ! haile and bear her from this lonefomc gloom i 
In vain — no words can foothe his rigid ear j 
And Gallia's laws have riveted my doom, 

yet let me to my fate fubmifilve bow, 
From fatal fymptoms if I right conceive j 
This ftream, Ophelia, has not long to flow. 
This voice to inurmur and this breaft to heave. 

Ah ! when extended on th* untimely bier. 
To yonder vault this form fliall be conveyM j ■ 
Thou'lt not reftife to Ihed one grateful tear. 
And breathe the requiem to my iketlng fhade. 
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"With pioiis footftep join the fable train. 
As thro' the lengthening ifle they take their way : 
A glimmering taper' let thy hand fuftain, 
^Thyfbothing voice attune the funeral lay. 

Sehold the minifter who lately gave 
The ficred veil, in garb of mournful hue; 
■(More friendly office) bending o'er my grave. 
And iprii^ng my remains with hallow'd dew : 

As o'er the corfe he ftrews the humbling duft, " 
The fterneft heart will raife compaffion's figh j 
■ Ev*il thea no longer to liis child unjuft. 
The tears may trickle from a Father's eye. 
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DESERTER. 

"D Y others hkEt with geniiis' rayi 

Let noble a£ts be ttdd. 
While I, content with hun^kr pral^ 
A fimple tak unfold: 

The Spaniard Irft dM hoftik pbun. 

To ieek his native land, 
Baieath the faib that fwept die muii, 

Cabevsa join'd the band : 

. Who, as he met his country's foes, 

Within the field of Fame, 
Above his rank obfcure arofe 
And graced hts humble name ; 
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Yet not the tarly witath (^ Fmtc' r ' ' 
With haugh^inefe was twinM : 

Nor pride nor £ckkiitJ5:Doald daim 
The empire of ho mind I 

The lowly hut, beneath whofe roof 

He figh*d a lad adiea, 
Receiv'd him (time and diftanoe-pioef )^ ■ 

To love and L^avra tiue: 

This hamletr£ur, by Forttme TaHn'd, 
Seem'd Nature*;! fav^ricedrild. 

With hand profufe by her adon^ .: i. 
— Theflowret of ttewild! 

Her neat but bomdy g;»inent pfcJs'd 

The pure, the feeling heart. 
Oft fought in van bdund the veft 

Of decorated art: . 
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' If fliarisg all thy cares (flac liid) 
" Has paled 017 beauty^ n&, 

' Ah know I for diee xiieban dut bled, 
'* With all its palTioni glows : 

■ Bleft moment to my wifti thai ^ves 
** The long long abfoit youth 1 

' He livts—th' endeared Cabkvsa liire^ 
*' And love con&nns the truth. 

' When thy lu^ve comrades fell around, 
** What pow'r's beaifpiant care, 

' Secur'd thee from the fatal wound? - 
" And Laura from do^fair ? 

' Oft in the troubling dream of ntght 

" I faw the niihing fpeer, 
' Nor did the mom's awafc'nmg light 

" Difpel the Ung'ring fear. 
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.** Thy tcndor Jnn (tht Toiufc ie{^ed) 
** Ah g^ve tbem to the air I - 

" To iappineii wem wm BlHfcd, . 
**■ And pleaTuce be our can: 

•* Let us pwfiic die jOy be^in, 

*' Nor lofe by dull delay : 
•* Say, Laura, fliaU to-morrow's fun 

" Illume our nuptiil day ? 

With locJc declin'd flie blulh'd confem — 

Refcrvc that takes alarm. 
And Love ifid Joy that influence lent 

To raifc meek' beauty's charm. 

The gucfts, to h^l the midded pwr. 

Beneath their roof rcpair'd. 
With them the little feaft te Ihfire 

Their fcanty purfc pfepar*d : 
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Tho* no ddkknu mta were pour'd. 
Mirth took his d^baM phKc*- 
The hand-maid NcumIb fynad the bottd. 
And fage Conteitt fud ffaxx. 

Scarce thro' one hafty week, had Love 

His grateful blellings Ihed, 
When blifs (as flies the frighted dove) 

Their humble manfion fied : 

*Twas at Bkllona's vcmcc it flew. 
That call'd to war's alarms : 
Bad the youth rife to valor true, 
, And break from Laujia's arms : 

Sut flieltiU ftrained-him to her heart. 

To lengthen the adieu : 
" Ah what, (flic laid) fliould'fl thou depart, 

.** Shall I and Smtow do f - 
G 
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** Say, valiant youtH, WlWn thbO'rt away 
** Who'il raife my ^TOdping head ? '"' ' 

•* How fliall I chace the fe^ that fay 
" Thy lov'd Cabeya's dead f- ' 

" With thine my fate I ncnr involve^ . 

** Intent thy courie to fteer, 
" No words Khali ihake my finn refolvc, ' 

« Not ev'n that tricfcKng rear : 

" Fram'd for each fcene bf fiA ddight, 

" (He laid) thy gentle- ferm, 
" As Ihrinfcs the lUyat theblighc, 

" "Will droop beneath- thtftorm: 

" Elell in thy prefencej ev'rypdn 
** (She added) brings its charm, 

* And love, tho* falls the beating rain, 
** Will keep this bofom warm. 
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Her zeal (the fiijft|)^?inqrt,offtrcngtb) 

Upheld her many ^ 43y» -i ■ 

But Nature's pqw'rs ,ft\b4t^ed at lengch^ 

On Sicknefe' couch flac Jay : 

Three painful days uofeen Hie lay 

Of hirti fhe held £o. dc^ : 
f* Ah does he thus my love repay ? 

She feid — and dippt a tear ; 

** Cabeysa, at a league's remoFe, 
** Dwells on the tent-fprcad hill : 

?• Ah wherefore did :he vow true k>v^ 
" And not that yoff fulfil ? 

Yet not deficiency of truth 

Forbad to yield relief, 
Stern pow^r with-hcld the tender youdi,. 

And duty co his phief : 
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Who wUely-counfcl'd dniw a line, 

To check the hand of Stealrii, 
That ravag'd wide th*eftcircling vine. 

The humble peafant?^ wealth : 

To pals the line, it was ordMn^d', 
"Whoever ftiou'd prefume, 

Shou'd a Deferter be arr^p'd, 
And meet the coward's doom : 

This law by equity ^iprov'd. 
And to the pealant dear, 

Soon to the brave Cabeysa pnw'd 
Deftniftively fevcre: 

Now Laura's image hatiiitft ias fdid. 
In Woe's dark tints array'd : 

While to his breaft Cortipaflion ftolc, 
And all her cl^tns di^hy'd: 
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" For me her native hpoje, (he faid) 

** For me each weeping fciend, 
** For me. a father's arms flic fled— t 

** And fliall not love attend ? 

*' Say, for a chofcn lover's fake, 
" "What more co\i*d woman do ? 

" And now that health and peace foriake» 
" Shall I forfake her loo? 

** Now ftr^ch'd i^n^the naked ground, 
*' Opprefs'd with, pain and fear, 

** She cafU a languid ^e around, 
" Nor lees Cabevs^a, npu-: 

•* Now, now Ihc weeps at my dday, 
" And Ihall n^left be mine? 

** Submit, yq fcan, to Pity's fway 1 " 
He fpoke— and cro&'d. the lise. 
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Soon at his fig^t the f^r refum'd 

Each captivating grace: 
On her pale cheek the rofe rcbloom*d. 

And fniilcs illum'd licr face. 

Yet to that ch^ return'd in vain 
Bright Health's vermilion dye. 

For bitter tears that cheek Ihall ftain,' 
And dim her brilliant ^e : 

The youth returning thro' the gloom, 
At midnight's fecret hour, ■ 

Was feiz'd— and to'dilhendur's tomb 
Doom'd by the martial poVr. 

To meet his fatt at wake of day 
(Love's viftim) he was' kd. 

No weaknefs did his chedc betray, ■ 
While to the chief he fiud V 
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« If in the battle death IVe dar'd, 

** In all its horror drcft, 
** Think not this fccne, by thee prepar'd, 

" Sheds terror on my breaft : 

" Yet then at Laura's haplels fate, 

** My fortitude impairs, 
** Unmann'd I fink beneath the weight 

** Of her opprcffive cares : 

" Ah ! when her gricf-tom heart fliall bleed, 

■ " Some little folace grant, 
** Oh guard her in the hour of need 
** From the rude hand of want :'*. 

Now, kneeling on the fatal fpot. 

He twin'd the dark'ning band : 
The twelve, who drew Ac wnwelcome tot^ 

ReluAant took their lland : 
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And now the munn'ring throng grew dumb," 

Twas lilence all — fave where, 
At intervals, the mournful drum 

Struck horror on the ear : 

Now, with their death-fraught tubes up-rear'd. 

The deftin'd twelve were feen— 
.And now the explofion dire was heard 

That clos'd Cabevsa's fccne. 

Another fctne remain'd behind 

For Laura to fupply — 
She comes ! mark how her tortur'd mind 

Speaks thro' th' expreffivc eye : 

" Forbear — will ye in blood (flie faid) 

" Your cruel hands imbrue ? 
*• On me, on me your vengeance flied, 

•* To me alone 'm due : 
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" Relent— and to thcfe arms again 

" The valiant youth reftore. 
** I rave — already on the plain 

" He welters in his gore. 

Advancing now, Ihe pierc'd the crowd. 

And reach'd the fatal place. 
Where, lifting from the corfc the fliroud, 

No femblance cou'd flie trace. 

** Is this — oh blafting view ! (Ihe cried) 
*' The youth who loVd too well ! 

•* His love for me the law defied, 
" And for that love he fell. 

" When will the grave this form receive f 

** The grave to which he's fled ? 
'* There, only there, I'll ceafe to grieve. 

She fpoke 

And join'd the dead. 
H 
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Jaeift, funt pair, rifu eiigHiifetri mttrtm 

"YT" E fair, for whom the bands of HrMEN veaTC 
■ Thenuptialwicathtodeckyounrir^nbrow, 

WMJe pieafiiig pains the confcious bofotn hcav^ 
^d on jhe kindling cheek fhe bluflics gjoyr; 

;Whofe fpodds faul contains tiw better dow*r, 
.Whole life unftain'd full many virtues vouch. 
For whom now Venus frames the fr^rant bowV, 
4.Bd fcat^rs rofcs o'er the deftin'd couch ; 

To you I fmg. — Ah! ere the raptur'd youth, 
Wifh trembling hand, removes the jealous veii. 
Where, long rcgardlds of the vows of truth, 
tJnfoci4 cpyocis ftamp'd th* ungrateful feal; 
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Allow the poet round your flowing hair, 
Cull'd from an humble x*l?» a wreath XQ twkie. 
To Beauty's altar with theLoves rqjair, ; 
And wake the hittbefide^t living flffiw: . 

That fatrSd fljrine ! whereYemde virRje^gfow*, 
-Where ev'n the Graces all their treafures brii^. 
And vh&c the lily^ ten^r'd with the rofe* 
H*monious contrift! breathes an E^oi-^riSg: 

That fluin^ I where Nature with prefi^^i^'t^ 
What time ber'.friendlyaid luoctNA bpij^ 
The fnowy ne&ar ponm, delight^ ftnun i 
Where flutt'ring Cupids, dip thdrptiiiik'wirig»-3 

For you who bear .a modier's Acred name^ 
Whofe cradled ofispring, in lamenting ftrain. 
With ardeis eloquence a6erts his claim, : 
The boon of luture, but aflots in.vaim 
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Say why, illuftrious daughttrs 6^ the great. 
Lives no* the burning at^ybur tender breaft"? 
By you proteded in his fraJl elbrte? 
By you attended, ahd by ymi carefs'd ? 

To veiitflhandsj alas 1 can you refign 
The parent's taflk, the mother's plcafing care ? ' 
To venal hands thefmiling babe confign ? 
WhikHviiEN ftaits, arid Nature drops a tear. 

When 'ttfkt che f)olJ(h'd ch-cle ye iigoice. 
Or roving jdn fantaftic Pleafurc's train. 
Unheard pewhantt the nurfling lifts his voice. 
His tears Sf ncniald,' and unfoctth'd his -pain. 

Ah ! whar Wails the coral crown'd with gold ? 
In heedtefs infancy the title vain ? 
The colours gay tiie purfled fcarfs unfold ? 
The fplendid nurs'ry, and th' attendant train ? 



Far better hadft thou firft beheld the liglit. 
Beneath the rafter of feme roof obfcure i 
There in a mother's eye to read delight. 
And in her cradling arm repofe fecurc. • 

Nor wonder, (hould Hygeia, bliisful Ql?ccn ! _ 
Her wonted falutary ^fts recall. 
While h^gard Pain applies his da^r keen. 
And o'er the cradle Death unfolds his pall. 

The floVret ravilh'd from its lutive air. 
And bid to flourilh in a, foreign vale. 
Does it not oft elude the planter's care, 
And breathe its dying odors on the gak i 

For you, ye plighted fair, when Hymen crown^ 
With tender offspring your unlhaken lore. 
Behold them not with Rigor's chilling, frowns,^ 
Nor from your fight unfeelingly remove. 
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Uirfwayd by Faftuon's dull unfeemly jeft. 
Still to the bofotn let your infent cling. 
There banquet oft, an cver-wclcome gueft, 
Uablam'd inebriate at that healthful fpring. 

With f(md fblicitude each pdn afluage, 
Expl^ the look, awake the ready fmile; 
Unfagn'd attachment fo fhaU you engage. 
To crown with grautude mattnul toil : 

So fhall your daughters in afRiftion's day. 
When o%r your form the gloom of ^ IhaU fpread^ 
With lenient converfe chafe the hours away, | 
And finoothe with Duty's hand the widow'd bed : 

Approach, compaffionate, the voice of grief. 
And whifper patience to die clofing ear : 
From Comfort's chalice miniftcr relief, 
And in the potion drop a filial tear. 
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Soihally(»ir fons, wten beauty, b no piprt^ , 
When fades tbs langwd iuftrc in y©m ^e, 
When Flattery. ftiuBS her dulcet ootes .tapour, . 
The waot of bsiuty, and of praifc, fupply,: 

Ev'n from.tlK: wreath that decks the warrior's bsow. 
Some cho^ leaves your peaceful walks (hall flfew: 
And ev'n the flaw'rs on cklHc ground that; bi&vrf 
Shall all unfold their choiccft-fw^ets for you. 

When to th' emhattled hoft^th^ trumpet Wows, 
While.^tte GflUfair At sion's- gallant train 
Dare to the. field their triple-nunvber'd foe^, 
And. ch^fe them pfpecdbg o'er the martial plain: 

The mother kindles at th* gloriwis thought. 
And to her fon's renown adjouis. her name ; 
For, at the nurf'ring breaft, thtiero caught 
The love of virtue, .an4 the love of fame. 
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Or in the fenate when Britannia's caule, 
"With gen'rous themes, infpires the glowing mind, 
, Whik lift'ning Freedom grateful looks ^plaufe. 
Pale Slav'ry drops her chain, and fculks behind : 

With confcious joy the tender parent fraught. 
Still to her fon's renown adjoins her name ; 
For, at the nurt'ring brcaft, th& patriot caught 
The love of virtue, and the love of fame. 
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MATILDA. 



Ou font les entrailles, kg cris, Ics emotions 

puiflantcs de la Nature ? ■ ■ C 'eft dans 

Tame brutante et paflionnee des Meres. 

iibnfieitr Hhmoii £^Jir htfmm$t. 



/^Utrageous did die loud wind blov 

Acrofs the founding main : 
^he ve^ tofiing to and fio. 
Could fcarce the florm fuftain. 

Matilda to her fearful breaft. 

Held clofe her infant dew. 
His prcfcnce all her fears increas'd. 

And vak'd the Knder tear, 
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Now nearer to the grateful fhore. 

The fliatter'd veflcl drew : 
The daring waves now ceas'd to roar, , 

Now ftiout the exultif^ crew. 

Matilda with a mothei^s joy. 
Gave thanks to heav'n's pow'r : 

How fervent Ihc embrac'd her boy ! 
How bleft the faving hour ! 

Oh much deceived and haplefs fair, 
Tho' ceas'd the waTCS to rear, ■ 

Thou, from that fatal nJpDwnt, ne'er 
Did'ft tafte of pkafurc mens. 

For .ftepping forth, from off the. deck. 
To reach the welcpme ground. 

The Babe, un(;lafplng from her neck,.,, 
Plung'd in the gulph profguijd. 
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Amazement-chairl'd'! her haggard ejre 

Gave not a tear to flow. 
Her boibm heav'd no 'confcious figh. 

She ftood a fculptur'd woe. 

To Ihatch the child from Inftant deatji. 
Some brav'd the threat'ning man. 

And to recall his fleeting breath 
Try'd cv'ry art in v^. 

But when the corle firft met her view, 
Stretch'don the-pebMy ftrand, 

Rjjus'd from her ecftafy Ihe flew. 
And pierc'd th' oppcsfitig band* ■ 

With trefles difcompos'd and rude. 
Fell proftrate on the ground. 

To th' infant's lips her'lips {he glew*d,' 
And forrow burft itS bbund. 
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Now throwing rouftd'^ ^ubleid gtaic^' 
With ifladneCi* ray inatai'di 

And, breaking from !wf filcfit tenCc, ' 
She wildly thus cxcldm'd : 



' Heard ye the helplefs mfaht fcreamf " 

* Saw ye the mother' boid ? - . 
' How as fhc flung hini in the ftream» 

' The billows o'er him roll'd. 

' But foft, a while fee there he Kes, 

* EmbalmM in infant fle^ : 

' Why fall the dew-drops from your eyes, 

* What caufe is here to "stecp ? 

■ Yes, yes — his litde life is ikd, 

* His heavelefs breaft is cold : 

■ What tears will not thy mother Ihed, 

* When thy fad tde is told i 
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; Ah mc I that cbodc.of livid hue ^ 

* That brow — dmt atiburn hair —— - 
t Thofe lips whete lattthcroies blnr, 

* All, all my fon declare. 

She added not — but funk opprefs'd— - 
Death on her eye-lids ftole : 

WUle from her grief-iMraded breaft 
She figh'dMMMMfl foul, 
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SWEDISH CURATE, 



A POEM. 
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ADVE RTISEMENT. 

GusTAVus Vasa, afRr his dcape from kis 
confinement in Denmark, was recaved, as 
he travelled through Sweden indifguifc, by 
SuvEKDSiOy a country curate ; who, at the 
hazard of his liie, concealed him in the 
parifli church. 

Stt tbi SMtlutimt ffSwtJta by Vtrm^ 
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SWEDISH CURATE. 

Tl EtiSATH the friendly veil tbtt mldnigbt {pread^ 

GusTATus to the patriot pricft was led. 
An WmUe* {dftin, difiiKeidiEd man. 
Who reared hb ui^uf li& en yimufs piLv ; 
Pleas'd so bdiold, omufted io i)k csx. 
The hopes of Swedei^ and /au- Fnc^ijfs ixiFt 
I^ Ipies SaokM ftiU t^eir privacy inradc^ 
H« <C> jl£%iDB*s dome £he duef conv^'d- 
Therc unrcftrain'd he gladly own'd his giieft, 
And yielded tothezcat thBt:6r*d:hisihpei^ 

« Beneath yon hallow*d lamp's rc^ndcnt light, 
*• Which glows 3 brUliant on the hreaft of Night; 
** Let mc thy long-loft image now furvey, 
ff Apd g^^ieful homage to Gustavus pay : 
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J* Opprcis'd, o'crthrownat Christiern's dke 

decree, 
** Unhappy Sweden ftill looks up to thee." 

*' Do'flr thou with honeft and indignant zeal, 
" The hero Mifwer'd, fpeak of Sweden's weal i 
" Lament the ills the Danifii, hands achieve? 
" Or do'ft thou flatter only to deceive ? 
" Then be it fo — caU forth thy murdVing tfiin, 
** And fummon to my bier the cruel Dane, 
** Thus to prefermeni^s funanit flialt thou tik, 
^ And catch the hov'ring mitre for thy prise. 

" . Misjud^g youth, the iacred Seer repUed, 
** Suppress th* injurious doubt, and ftill coofide ; 
" Tho' indigent I ftand ! yet far above 
*' The hov'ring mitre is my country's low i 
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** Let others to the gilckd croJs afpirc, 
*' And from the crozicr catch Ambition's fire, 
" And as they bafk in Lro*s foft*ring ray, 
, *' Their wealth, their pride, their pageantry difpl^ 
** Let me, by grandeur undifturb'd, unieen, 
** Content infpher'd in duty's humbler fcene, 
** Sequefter'd lead my unafpiring days, 
•' , And quench at virtue's fount the thirft of praiie: 
*.'■ Be mine to dwell amidft the village fwains, 
•* Survey their pleafures and partake their pains, 
•* Still to their wantS unfold my litde ftore, 
" And place Contentment at the cottage door. 
** Ah, deem me then no longer FaUhood's fon, 
** (By fome diflioneft meed's allurement won) 
*' Prompt to furprifc thee with ignoble art, 
** And thro' thy bofom pierce my country's heart. 
" Avert it Heav'n— Shall on this fiallow'd ground, 
•* Where all Religion's terrors breath around. 
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" Say, IhiH Venality, with artfld mien, 
** Dare to profane this venerable iceoe? 
** — Yon diftaot altar, drels'd in fimpk guo£; 
'* Which Jeems from out th* -encircling tombs t6 riS% 
** Frcnn whofe dread bale at eiich returning; ^7^ 
** "While o'er the world ten luftres roll'd aw^, 
" I've fent to Hcav'D, xcpaa the wings q£ ^^^r^ 
•* The hamlet's honia^ xnd the hamtet^ car^ 
** Shall ne'er behold me tott'ring o'er my grav^ 
f* Falfe -to my country, trcachVous to tte braTe."" 

The Chief, eonvinc'd, replies- **Ob viituous^eer 
•* Thy firm interpid zeal I mow Tcvcre : 
** That honour-breailhing voice, thofefitwr hairs, 
** That-candid browjcngrav'd with Wifdom's -CElts, 
** All ftrike BTy foul with Truth's unclouded ray, 
** Befye whofe warmth fufpicion mdts away," 
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" Tbrirt h^^ hour ! th* exulting Paftoriu^ 
** Let injut'd Svieden raik her droopii^ head, 
** For Icr her godKke Hero comes to iave 
** Her laws, her rights, her freedom from the giarc; 
** — Ui^<^ i" ^y at^cQce hf intruding fcass, 
"* Wetboughttheedead,aodbath*dtbattboi^^a» 



•* Mfdeath, thcChief rcturrfd, theDane dccrerf^ 
** But feir, the tyrants curfe, forbade the deed : 
** Yet then the monarch fpread his treach'rous lail^ 
** And by the favour of confpiring gales,. 
" Convejr'd me oti his rapid bark away, 
" To hij entrufied faith an helplds prey : 
" Yet ftill fcvercr fete to me remain'd j 
** This ann the unrelcntiT^ Cr.istier.k chain\L 
** Can'ftthouconccivethepangsthatftungmybrealt, 
** I who to Fame my ardent vows addrefc'd. 
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" When, for th' unblemifli'd luftre of renowii; ' 
" That plays encircling on young Valour's .crown, 
" Condemn'd by Fortune's inaufpicious doom, 
" Thefe eyes were blalled with aprifon's gkwm! 
" In ev'ry plan, in all my wilhes crols'dj . 
" Thefe arms, my zeal, my youth to Sweden loft^ 
" But Heaven, that watches with parental care 
" The blamelefs fufPrer, rais'd me from delp^r, 
" Gave, to my longing hopes, the welcome hdur, 
" Decreed to fnatch me from the Danifli pov'T : 
" Yet then new Ibrrows did my path purfue, 
'* In fcenes prciented to my mournfiil view : 
" Still as I wander'd o'er my native land, 
" I mark'd the ravage of a tyrant's hand : 
" Rich Induftry had fled the naked plains^ 
* ToSIav'ry's banners mirch'dth' unwilling fwairtSr 
" Each lofty feat that crown'd the mountain's brow, 
" And frown'd defiance on th' invading foe, 
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•* Spoiled (rf" its honours, defolate, difgrac'd, 
'* Its turrets fallen I its battlements dcfac'd 1 
** SeeiA'd to the pcnfive traveller to fay, 
*• ^£hL/ the dirt ^eS oflavslefsfeoief ! 
" The (beary fccne unequal to fuftaia, 
*■*' I figh'd — and lai^ifli'd for my ch^ns aguri : 
*' Yet other ills, perchance, I've ftill to know, 
^ Perchance Gustavds feels but half hjs woe 
^* Avcrie to walk bcncEtth the eye of day, 
" Thro' night I urg'd my folitary way ; 
'* Where'er I went my name I ftill fupprcis'd, 
*' And Ibck'd each bold enquiry in my hreaft.'* 

The Prieft lencw'd— " Heart-woimded I unveil, 
** Replete with Sweden's woes, the cover*d tak : 
•* The barb'rous fcene now rip'nii^ into fate, 
** The Danifh King unbarT*d Dcftruftion's gat**: 
L 

*i\lludiDg to the mdilkcrc of tbe fenate at Stockholm. 



[ 76 ] 

" When, for the pomp, th* imperial £own4>irvey'd 
" The fplendid fcenery that joy difpjay'dj ■ - 
" (Whils to the fouud.of flutes and feftjve ipng 
'* The new-crown'd Dane triua^hantpaJs'd ^ng) 
" Stem Tyranny thro' trembling Stockholm bore 
" Her tort'ring wheel and wes flain'd with gore; 
•* Whil« at her fide a c^tivc train appear'd-r 
" lUuflriom train ! by Liberty rever*d;: 
" Still as they paJs'd, they heard around them rife 
*' The pec^le*s loud laments and pierung cries : 
" Thefe eyes beheld (and do I live to rell) 
*• How firm to Truth thefe patriot martyrs fell. 
" Firfl: on the fcaSbld, proud to lead the way 
" To honout'd death from ignominious day, 
** Appeared— ^ Ah let me not that fcene di&lp^- 
** And pour upon thy foul e flood of woes :, 
" Herewilll paufe — yet wherefore thus comxal 
*' What babbling Fame will foon to thee reveal ? 
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** Ofrfanitnon all thy fortitude of heart, 
•' For I mull wound it in the tend'reft pan : 
*^ He on the trj^c fcene who Jirft appear'd 
** To'tmet Ae bloody are that Christiern rear'di 
** Uriblarii'd throi^h life, a yencrabk Seer, 
■*• For whom now gtilhes this unbidden tear, 
** Who Vittue's fteep afcent unrivall'd won, 
■** Rcyer*^, regretted, call'd Gustavus fon." 

Th* aftonifli'd Hero, at his words oppre&'d. 
Like Sorrow's im^ ftands with voice fupprefs'd; 
The Prieft, unequal to diipenfc relief, 
Stobd at his fide enwrapp*d in filent grief 
•I— Nowbrealritig from the chains Affliftion fram'd, 
AJti<tburfting into voice, the youth exclaim'd : 
-** Oh injur'd fpirit of my father hear, 
<* By~yon dread altar and Uicfe ftirines I fwear. 
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** Theb^ inhuman Dapo^ the <iay Ihali rae I' ' 
" He dar'd the fcafibld. with thy blood jmUufl: ' 
*' A monitor within, to, which I yield, • , ,; ^ ' 
** Stirs and impels me to th' avenging field." 
He faid — a deeper ^rknefe (eem'd to reign, 
A hollow wind ranmurm'ring thro* the fane,, . 
"When lo, afcending from the reaJms of ni^. 
An awft.commanding fp^b« nifb'd to flgtrt : 
Around his temples feem'd the civic wreath. 
And thws prophetic fpoke the Iba of Death : . " 

** Arifc to vindicate the fecred laws^ 

" Revenge thy father's and thy country's caufc : . 
" Arife ! to Mora's dift^t field repair^ , 
" Where Freedom's banners catch theplay&lairi 
" Beneath whofc Ihade for thee impatient ftand^ 
*' Prepar'd to combat, an intrepid band,: 
*' But whether in the bold ehfanguin'd ftrifc 
" Thou Ihalt or forfeit or prolong thy life — 
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« Thf ftts flialf fall—THIs to thy knowledge gVn; 
" The Wt lies buried in the brcaft of Heav*n : 
" Still let my wrongs fupport thee in the fight- 
He ceas'd-^an'd inftant vaniih'd into night. 

ThcFiftorfpoke— " Go forth, illuilrioxis chie^ 
" At Heav'n's commandment, to the realm's reli^: 
" Yet then indulge me in this bold requeft, 
** Say, Is each meaner thought fubdtted to reft ? 
*' Say, In this folemn and irilportarit hour, 
*' Glows not thy bofbm with the luft of poVr ?^. 

*' Not all the radiant ftin-beiams of renown, 
" Nor yet the dazzling liiflrc cf a crown, 
" Shall e'er, the youth replies, this heart control: 
** —My country's love pofiefles all my foul. 
** Ev'n as the bird that from its aflies fprings, 
** And foars aloft upon exulting wings. 
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•* So docs my country's love its birth afflime, 
," And mount triumphant from die paflroiis' tomb- *• 

" But Ihould I view, unnumbcr'd wTth the ilain, 
** *Tis all I afk, fair Frcdom's future reign : 
" Then from my gratitude thy voice ftialF ctitin 
*' All that thy want or fondeft wilh can" ffame. 
*' No fplendid gifts, the virtuous man rejoinM, 
•* Have pow'r to move the duty-cente-'d mihd; 
** Yet would thy gratitude my love fecure, 
" Then be, oh Chief! a father to the poor i " 
*' Farewell — No longer will I now detain ■ 
" Thy wanted prefctu:e from th' en^atrfed plain : 
" Illuftrious offspring of an h6nour*d riCe, 
*' Allow my warm attachment this embface." 
He fpoke — and, with a love devoid of art. 
He preis'd Gustavus to his feclir^ heart. 
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Now, JsreUdng from tlw) youth's encircling anns, 
• Rqljgn'ciitvn to his faseapd war's alarms : 
Then to the facred altar he repair'd, 
And fhus aloud his ardent vo\ts preferr'd : 
" Oh Thou that liv'ft enfhrin'd from mortal eye» 
** Look down indulgent from thy facred flcy» 
■** Sec ^e bold youth afcend Bellona's car, 
*' And Mely guide him thro' the walks of war. 
" On Freedom's brow be his the wreath to twine, 
** To fre that happy glorious day be mine." 
He added not— HeaVn granted half his pray'r. 
The reft was fcatter'd to th' abortive air. 
Scarce had the chief commenc'd his bold career. 
When Ilept the Curate on his peaceful bier : 
There hcav'd the village fwMn the figh profound. 
There flood the grateful poor lamenting round. 
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■ Thus moum'd, thus honovr'd fell, the hallowed 

lagp, 
A bright example to each future age t 
The hnnlct, jealous o£ her Favor's ftuaK* '* 
Adom'd her Jimple annals with his natne. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Arabekt^ a young ecclefiaftic, retired to the 
convent of 1a Trappe, in obedience to a vow 
he had taken during a fit of Illnefs : Lio- 
HORA, with whom he had lived in the ilriflcft 
mdtnacy, followed her lover, and by the 
means of a dilguife, obtained admiOlon into 
the mona^ry, where a few days after Ibe 
ainfted ^ her lover's funqal. 
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FUNERAL. &c, 

"TAIR Leonora, by aflBiftion led. 

Sought the dread dome where flecp the hal- 
iow*d dead: 
The folemn edifice was wrapt around, 
In midnight darknefs, and in peace profound: 
A folitary lunp, with languid light, 
SoVd not to chale, but to difclofe the night ; 
Serv*d to Hiidoie (the fourceof all her pains) 
The ttmb that gapM For Arabert's femains: 
To this, flic fcnt the deep, the frequent figh. 
And fpoke — the warm tear rufliing from her eye. 

* Doom'd to receive all that my foul holds dear, 
f Give him that reft his heart refus'd him here : 
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* Oh fcreen him from dijo paio -die tender kn6v, : 

* The traioof forrawsthatfrom paffiaafW!- 

* And © his happier envied ftate adjoin, 

.' (Or all is vain) ao ignorance of mine.' 1 

As thus fhemourn'dt- as. aged pttefbdren-neaO', 
(Whofc pure life glided as die nv^lec eljur,) . . ' 
The vtrcuQus Ansexm.— Tho* in clotflaaa hts^ 
Still bright-ey^d Wifdom tohis ceEhckdf: . 
From paths of ibjJiiftrjr he lat'd m ftray^ - ; . 
To: tread the walk wtere^Nanare Jodi ttewayj 
The prior's rank he looghadheld xppKtv'di- 
Elfccm'd, rever'd, md iwsa pweat low*d!i.' I ; : 
Unflfilfiil m the ja^gDn^D^thefi;;]Ulcrfly^^.-- 
Hc knew humanity'^ diviiier<nil&'; 
To others gentle, to himfelf ferere, ■ 
On forrow's wound he drops the healing teat. 
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Ia>ali'dioaagUgflticeo^ grief hs found, 
The {au^exteodsd on the naked ground.. 

Touch'd at hep woe xhe facred father faid, 
' Well may'ft thou droop if happincfs be fled : 

* Suit, if at holy Aramrt's deceafe, 

* Impetuous forrows ruth upon thy peace, 

* Santt much-lov'd friend in htm you muft deploit, 

* Or, dEaiepitUl, a brother is no more: 

* Yet, as thro' life our weary ftcps we bend, • 

* het-xttaot&ak. whefl'beadng ftorms dcfcoid : 

* Still let Reiigion- hold wwival'd fway, 

* And Patience -waUc cempinion of our way. 

* Ah, lofe. not fight of that delightful lliore, ' 

* Whcfe bli&ful bow'rs Ihall friends to friends 

* reftote ! 
' Tho' here misfortune- comes to blaft our will, 

* The Hcav'ns are juft, and God a Father ftill* 
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* Bleft be the Toice; tJiaJ-iiibg nvnanm ftiJ^ " 

* That bids Affli&Kn Xuichcr dfocqiiagihead t ^ 

* That bids nichc^(fao7ondnr'nDEarh'sc;di»«fli^) 

* Thcfe eyts IhaUbanqoeconmf loTC ago^.' 

* Ah, ftart not AxsELK-f^for to truch atti^'' * 

* Impiety now throws her maflc -afide : ':- ■-i. 

* No-fao]y,Monk by concempiaticMi led»- -'■'•■'■ 

* To thde fequefter'd manfiflns cf the dead:} 
' No youth devoted to Religion's pow^, '•;- ' 

* ImfJores thy pity ax diis awfid hour;-ii-- - ; 

* The guilty fecret — I'H at length uflfoM— ^I ' 

* In me — (forgive) a vbtnan yon beltidl&v 1. 

* Ah fly me not, let meri^ now pietfail, '=■ ■ 

* And deign to mark my ladtdifaft'nAi»«d«j,i' ^ ' 

* Known to misfMtune frikn my tend^'-y^aPJ, 

* My parent's aflies diMik ttiy^early t^tfs-:** ^'-'^ 
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* Si t&J^hom unok: to each irice alHoiv ' 

* ThfedQior jtf a psreoitiiU fapplicd : 
.VO^fiby cntim inhentiaacBrpofic&'d, 

* By luQfc promptedv and by f(»tune bleft^ 

* H6^ipl6*d the ocean fierex to return, 

* And left me.wecpiog o'er my parrait's urn : 

* Then Aaabzkt, the gen'rous ftranger came^' 

* To Iboth my forrows, and relieve my ihame : 

* Beneah.h» tendo: care, my woes decreas*d, 
' More-than Religion'*,- he was Pity's pricft : 

* To-veach his bounty my'afieftion ftrov^ 
' Till gralaflide was fad^ieca'd into love : 

* Nor he a&;lei^;tlt'refus?d.;^ lover's part; 

* Thjt'picyjJiat adorn'd, , bettay'd his hearts 

* How ardently he wifli'd the nuptial rite, 

* l^.lwly uredlock, might «ur hands umte : 

* But ftern. Religion at cue vows cxclum'd,^ 

* And tote the bands that Love and Nature fram'd: 
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• For then devoted to her hallaw'd fhrim; 

*■ His country's laws forbad iiioi to be ndoe.' ' 

• Tho' from my mind each flatt'ritig tlun^l* leriPd, 

• And in my bofom, hope and peace expired j 
' Yet on their ruins, love triumphant rofe: 
' Enough — ihame o'er the reft a mantle thrchss : 

• At iei^th RemcM^ effaced the guilty fcene, 
' And to his brcaft apply'd her dagger k«en ; 

• Rellrain'd in full career the erring youth, 

• And led him back to Innocence and Truth : 

• 'Twas then he Bed from PIcafure's rafy bowVs, 

• To woo Rdigion in thcfe gloomy toVrs t 

• Yet ere he fled, jny blife Kc fondly {^nh'd^ 
' And fcatter'd riches with a laviih hand ; 

• Ah, what to me avall'd die golda>"ftoTe ? 

• The giver gone, die ^ cou'd charm no more. 
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* Wlule in the. gloom his tedious ablencc ca&t 
'* My fOTmer life in fancy Irepafs'd, 

* AefenUnce .gsin'd adfaiOion to my breaft, 
' Nor:did it etlttr aii unwelcome gueft : 

* For n^a: to Fleafure I difini&'d the rein 

* &w and unconfcious of refleftion's pain ; 

* If haplds Leonora lov*d top well, 

' Content, fair Vinue's friend, with Virtue fell i 

* But not my ftubbom foul cou'd pray'r fubdu^ 

* £v*a grafted on rcmorfe my pafiion grew^ 

* Tog fatal paiDon— by its impulfe led, 

* In man's amre. to this retreat I fled : 

* Yet tiMO, er'n.then to biaihful fear allied^ 

* Still o'er my love did raodcfty prefide. 

' In tkffife (weet moments that precede the night, 
*. When peaceful nature wears a foften'd light, 

* r met the youth within the foJcmn grove, 

* (His frequent walk) abfdrb'd in heav'nly love i 

N 
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* I ftrove to fpeak, but words refus'd to Sow, ,: 
' And, fix'd, I ftood a monument of woe : . 

' While God and he employ the trembling fcplif, 
* 'Twcre facril^, I cried, to nifli between : 

* Still from that hour my wiihes I reftrain'd, 

' And in my breaft th' unwilling fecrct chain'd, 
' Unknown to him, yet half-content I grew, . 

* So that hb form might duly charm my view, 

* But new Affliction, with rclentlefe hand, 

* O'erthrew the project that my heart had plann'd : 
' Amid the horrors of the loncfome night, , 

* A g^iaftly ^ftre rufli'd upon my fight, 

* And pow'd thefe accents on my trembling ear/ 
' Tlnnk net impiety JbaU triumph here:, 

* Thy hopes are blafted — Death's tremendous hiU 

* ShaU founds ere matrf hours^ thy lover* s kaeU; 

* I ftarted from my couch, with fright imprcfc'd, 

* Flew to the fane to calm my anxious breaft j 
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* By love then prompKd — yet by love difinay'd, 

* The peopled choif I tremblingly furvey'd j 

* Still mid th' innumerous monaftic train, 

* Thefe eyes foHcited his form in vain : 

' Nor in the field or penfive grove retir'd 

* Coiild I difcover whom my heart requir'd : 

* Then fure (I cried) at this unhappy hour 

' Does anguilh o'er his cell difFufe its poVr : 

* Shall Leonora not relieve his pain, 

* And with thefe arms his drooping head fuftain f 
' Say, at the couch, when death is ftalking round, 

* Shall not die ^ufe of his fond heart be found I 
' All aiS-^* affeftion that fuhdues me ftill, 

' At that dread moment check'd my ardent will, 

* Ldlliiftiing on his fight I Ihould control 

* ThiC holy thoughts that hover*d o'er his foitl. 
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• This loVring mom difrlos'd the fatal truth r 

* Oh early loft — oh loVd— cA haplefe youths-- 

* Fix'd to the column of the hallow'd porch-« 

* 'Twas fcarcely light — Tome fury lew her tOToh—t 

? I read— 

3l>e pious Akab^k-t^s no msrgf 
^be ptace the dead re^mrCi ftr him fmflans i ■ 

* Let peace, let joy, (I faid) his-fpirit JQ^, 

* Nor joy, nor peace muft eVr encircle miqe i . , - 

* Lunented youth ! too tendeHiy allied, 

* In vain you fled me, and in vain you diedt - ' 

* Still to your image, which this breaft unnnii • 
f My ccHiftant heart a lamp perpetual burqt, 

' But thou, to whom as friend be did impaK 
f Each latent wilh, and foible of the heart ; . 
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* Fop -well I know, wh/tvc borrow drops a tcv, . ' 

* Or Miicry complains, thqu ftill art near j 
' Ah £iy, by iove did my idea dreft, 

* Come to his mind thus welcome, thus carcft?- 
' Or on his foul come rufliing undefir'd, 

* The fatal fair, by female arts infpir'd, ^ 

* Who dbnm'd the luftre of his radiant namc^ 

* And from his temples tore the flow'r of fame ; 

* Who thro' the labyrinth erf" pkafure's bow*f 

* Allur*d (for beauty fuch as mine had powV) 

* Ev'n to the dang'rom fl]Bcp~-*and caft him dow* 

* From high repute to grov'ling difrenown : 

* Wretch that I am, to my diftrciBful ftate 

* There wanted not -th' addition of his hate : 

* For him I plung'd my artlds youth in fliame, 

* UniockM rcferve, and facrific'd my fame : 

* Still, ftlll I fear (unable to confide,) 

' Before my Arabert, the lover died : 
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* This thought (to thee'ni'own) fii^xb3s my grief, 

* While cold indHferencfc comes to my rcUrf: 

* Say, virtuous A-NsrLM; if this dionght beraib, 
' And give, Oh give trft-^l my grief ag£n * 

* To her replied the pity-breathing fcer,- 

* Mark wdl my words, and lofc thy idle fezft 

* When on the couch of Death, the viftirt -lay,' 

* Not in that moment was his friend away, ' 

* As at his fide I took my moufnful ftanid^ ' • 

* With feeble grafp he feiz'd my ofier'd hand, 

* And thus b^an. — ** The fatal dart is ^)ed, ■ 
" Soon, ibon fhall Arabeut cncrcafe the dead:- 
" 'Tis well — for what can added life beflnSr, ' ■ ' 
" But days returning fiiH"wrch added woas - - ^ ' 
"Say, have I not fecluded from my fight, '- ;i-^ 

'* The lovely objeftof my paft del^;ht ?..- >.! •.'■''- ' 
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" Ah,.ii44 I tw dtUuiop'fl .Iwr from my mind^ 
" When here the hply, brpthcrhood I join'd, 
*' Repaorfe.wou'd not, mcrcafing my difca^ 
" Prey oa.my foul, and; rob it of its eafe : 
" And yet I ftrove, unequal to the part, 
" Weak to perform the fecriftce of heart : 
*' And now, ev'n now, too feeble to control, 
*^ I feel her clinging to my parting foul :" 

* He fpoke — (my fympathetic bofom bled,) 

* And to the realms of Death his fpirit fled. 

The &ir rcjoin'd : ' Mifled by foul diflruft, 

* To. Jam, -whofe heart w^- mine, amiunjuftj 
' Ah, Arabert, th* urnnlling fault fiurgive, 

* Dead to th' alluring worfd, in thee I live : 

* My thoughts, my deep regret, my ibrrows own, 

* No view, no objed ftill but thee alone ; 
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• At aU tlie vengeance burftji^ from aborts 
' Alacin'd, I vieepy I Ihuddcr, yet I Jove.* 

As thus (he Tpoke, the deadi-beil fmote her eAr^ 
While to the porch the fun*ral,tr^n drew near! 
Ah, Lbonore, in tJiat tremendous hour, .. ■■ 
Did'it thou not feel all Heav'n'^ avenging pow*r, 
"When moving thto' the iDe* the choral band. 
And veiled priefts, with torches in their haad| 
Gave to thy view« unfortunately dear. 
Thy lover fleeping on th' untimely bier ? 

Colleitiilg now at length her fcatter'd force. 
With tremblii^ footftcpi flie approached the cOTfe, 
And while Ihe check'd the conflift in her bw^ ' 
The wide-encirclit^ throng Ihe thus addrefe'd,? ' 

* Well may ye mark me with aflxmifii'd ejres^ 

* Audacious hypocrite in man's difguife ; 
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* Who urg*d my paflion, dar'd with fteps proftne, 
' Approach the hallowM dome of Virtue's train : 

* Lead me, ah lead me, to the dungeon's gloom, 
' The rack prepare — I yield me to your doant 

* Yet ftill fliou'd Pity in your bread abide, 
' And Pity fure to Virtue is allied, 

* To my drftrels benign attention lend, 

* Your a£ts of rigor for a while fufpend, 

' Till o'er this bier ('tis Nature's kind relief,) 
' I've pour'd my plaints, and paid the rites of grief; 

* Ah, he was dearer to this bleeding heart, 
' Far dearer than expreflion can impart. 

* Thou who didft place us in this vale of tears, 
' Where for row blafts the plane that pleafure tears : 
'If, as die tenets of our creed require, 

* Thy wakcn'd juftice breaths immortal ire i 

O 
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* If love, from whence cV*n licre misfortuftes'floii', 

* Beyond the grave you ciirfe with enillefi' iybe ? 

* Ah not o'er Araeert thy vengeance fptwd'! 
' On me, on me thy darts of anger fhed !' ■ 

' For I allur'd Him far from Virtue's way, 

* And led his youthful innocence aftray : ' 
*, Ah, not in punilhment our fate conjoin'; 

' He (har'd the rapture, but the guilt *^3S 'mine.* 

With trmibling hand flie nowthevdlwkkarew'. 
When lo the weU-kjiown . features ftroefc hep rfcw : 
Abforpt in grief Ihe caft' a fond furtrey— i-a-i-- 
At length her thoughts in murmurs biicJw away: 

* That eyn —which fhed on mine' ToluptiKMU ligh^ 
' Alasy how funk in everlafting ni^it? . . 

* See from thofe lips the living colour Sadf ' 

! Where Love refided, Mid where PkaftHc fed! ■ 

* 'Tii uTual to hmj the moaki of LaTrappe ia th^ 
laonaflic habit extended on a plank. 
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f And|Wlwr? bright Eloquence had pour'd her ftore, 

* Jl^umb Horror fits — and Wifdom is no more : 

* -ya pre the worm (fiacc this is dpom'd its prey) ' 
' Shall fte^l the ling*ring likenefs quite away, 

* On t|jai; cold lip fure Leonoee may dweJJ, 

* And, free fromguilt, imprint the long farewell :* 
■She added not — but bending low her head, 
Xhree^cstfaemourQerkiis'dch'iuiconfciousdead, 

'< <Ti?owiMlyANSELM urg'd her to reflxain 
f- Hcfbgyndlcis grief in rev'rence of the fane : 
ShcaQftver'dj itating. from. the fable bier, 

* C$a I-forgct that Arabeit was dear I 

* Cm I, <cold monitor, from hence remove, 

* His wwth unrival'd, and his lafting love ! 

* Cw- L forget, as dcflutute I lay, 
f'Xafy^knefi, gri^, and penury a prey. 
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.* How e^rly he flew at Pity's call, , 

* Put forth his hand and rds'd me from mj^fall ! 

* All unfolicited he gaye me.wealth, . ,^ ' 

* He gave me folace, and he gave me health ; 

' And, dearer than the blifs thofe gifts irnW'^ 

* He ftrain'd me to his bread, and gave hb heart: 

* And Jhall thcfe hallow'd walls and awful fane 

* Reproach the voice thatpows the praifeful ftrjun ? 

* Say, at the friend's, the guardian's, lover's, tomb, 

* Can forrow fleep, and gratitude be dumb ? 
' But I fubmit — and bend thus meekly low, 

* To kifs th' avenging hand that dealt the blow : 

* Refign'd I quit the lofmg path I trod, 

* Fall'n is my idol — and I worlhip God.* 
She ceas'd — the choir intones the fun'ral fong, 
"Which holy echoes plaintively prolong i 
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And now the folemn organ, tun'd to woe, 
'Pour*d the clear notes pathetically flow : 
Th^ rites pcrfonn'd— along th' extending fenc^ ' 
She now attends the flow-proceeding train j 
"Who o*er the mournful cyprcfi-fliadcd way. 
To the expefting tomb, the dead convey : 
See now the priefts, the clofing aft prepare. 
And to the darkfome vault commit thdr care : 
At diis dread fcene, too feelingly diftrefs'd, 
She pour'd the laft effufions of her brcaft. 

* Come dove-like Pcac^ to watch this Cicred Ihiine, 

* And brood incc0ant, with a love like mine/ 
Shepaus'd — then (o*er the yawning tomb rcclin'd) 
Jn all the tendernefs of grief rejoin'd : 

' Oh beauty's flow'r — oh picafure ever new— 
' Oh friendlhip, love, and confliancy adieu : 

* Ye virtues that adom'd th' unhappy youth, 
' Affeftion, Pity, Confidence, and TruUi, 
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* The geo'rous t^ioughts disi with the fcelji^ dwdl^ 

* And fympathy of heart — farewell, farewdJ ! 
' ^ot ftU of Arabert this comb a>ntaiDS, 

* All is not here while Leonore remains : 

* Methinks a voice ev*n animates thccl^, 

* And in low accents fommons me away- : 

* Hafie Leokom— ifiy otber /elf refein, 

" jhd let thy ghnioing a/bes mix mttb mine: 

^ Ah, tn^ me Arabekt ! to ihare thy doom, 

* Prepar'd, refolv'd, I'll meet thee in the tomb t 

* Forbear, Oh Heav'n, in pity to thefe tears, 

* To curfe my forrow with a lengdi of yrars. 

* Andwhen this droopingform fhall |ae&thebiCT-|| 

* Say, virtuous Anselm, wilt thou sot be neai^?' 

* The friendly requiem fi»r mjF ib>il tt> crave; 

* AndJay tbefe limbs in this lammicd grave ? 
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* Then when this tortured heart ftiaU ceafe to burn, 
' Our blended duft ihall warm the futhfiil urn : 

* Nor diftant far is tt)at releafing hour, 

* For Nature now opprefc'd b<^ond her pow*r, 

* RefigRs at lengdk, my troubled Ibill to reft, 

* And Griefs laft anguifli ruflies thro' my brcaft. 

Behold her now extended on the ground. 
And fee the facred brethren kneeling round : 
Them fhe addrefles in a fault'ring tone, 

* Say, cannot Death my daring crime atone j 

* Ah, let companion now your heart infpire, 

* Amid your' pra/rs, I unalarm'd expire. 

* Thou who art ev*n in this dread moment dear, 

* Oh, Ihade of Arabert, ftill hover near. 

* J cane.'— 

—And now emerging from her woes. 
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(*Twas Love's laft effort) from the earth (he rofe ; 
And, ftrange to tell, with ftrong affcftion fraught^ 
She headlong plung*d.into the gloordy vault : 
And there, what her impaflion'd wilh requir'd. 
On the lov'd brcaft of Arabei.t otpir'd. , 
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To — 

■Writtsen in 1765, 

A POLLO bids the Mufcs rove. 
The lonely path, the filent grove : 
He bids the Graces oft refort 
To feUive fcenes and fplendid court i 
Yet will he let the Mufe repair 
To where Chaklotta guards her heir ; 
Unblani*d the royal babe approach. 
And ftrew freDx. fiow'rets o'er his couch. 
As on his cheek buds Nature's role, 
"With Virtue's bud his bofom glows j 
Whofe foliage opening into day, 
. Shall each parental ftrcak difplay : 
And when the coining Spring prevails. 
With fwcets matemal^ fcent the gales. 
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Your choiceft wreaths, ye fairies, bring. 
To crown the little embrio king : - 
Behold that hand with gpr^ws play, 
"Which fliall Britannia's fceptre fway : 
Attentive o'ef the nursVy plain. 
Behold him range his mimic men : 
Unconfcious of the future hour. 
When veiled with imperial pow'r. 
He, hero-tike, Ihall lead his train. 
To c<Hnbat on a real plain ; 
While viftory Ihall blefi the war. 
And fcatter laurcb from her car : 

lUuftrious babe, tho* deaf to pru^ 
For thee I frame thefe humble lays : 
The day will come (but may kind f?ie 
Keep back that day 'till very late) 
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When thou, thy much lov'd father's heir. 
Like him Ihalt grac<^ th^ regal chair ; 
Shalt hold, ajJprov'd, th' imperial helm, 
And blefs, like him, a grateful realm. 
Oh ! then Ihall praife ring out her peal. 
And flatt'iy her bright, flow'rcts deal : 
Ah ! if thine eye in future time 
Shou*d chance to mark this artlefs rhyme, 
Thou'lt find one of the Mufes' train. 
For thee awak'd his gentle ftrain : 
What time unconfcious of the theme. 
That did unfold thy future fame ; 
Thou could'ft not with a fmile reward 
The numbers of th' unvenal bard : 
While they who fhaU thefe lines perufe. 
If lines like thele Hirvive their mufe. 
Shall own, when they look up to you. 
That he was bard and prophet too. 
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EPITAPH on Mifs JERNINGHAM. 

. January 1773. 

A H, venerate this hallow'd ground. 

And mark the infant-virtues round ! ' 
See Innocence, celeftial fair, . , 

With childhood, Heav'n's peculiar care : * 

See beauty opening into bloom. 
Bending o'er this youthful tomb : 
Behold afleftion that endears. 
And wit beyond an infant's years. 
And conftancy (mid mortal pain. 
Still, ftill refufmg to complain) 
By forrow led, a choral band, 
Fix'd on this facred fpot, they, ftand ! 
And as they view this marble ftone. 
Their little miftrels they bemoan. 
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TO 

Mr. mason 

The Day before he pubHfhed his English 
Garden. 

'XT E whom the ray of genius warms. 

Whom fancy moves, and nature charms, 
Difmifs Amufement's idle toy, 
Sufpend the joys that know to cloy, -* 

To higher pleafure dare aTpire, 
To-morrow Mason wakes his Lyre, 

This Lyre the weeping mufes faid. 
Was as it lay on Mona's head *, 
Stol'n by an angel in the night 
And born to Heav'n's etherial height : 

* Alluding to Caraflacui. 
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Not fo — this Lyre was lately found. 
By Nacute in her garden ground^ 
Interr'4 in fioVrs of rich perfume. 
While Flora watch'd the fragrant tomb. 

Bright Nature caft a fond furvey. 
Then brulh'd the ftiading flow'rs away : 
With her own wreath the cords entwin'd. 
Then to her bard the ihell refign'd. 
And he to favor her defire. 
To-morrow wakes the long-bft Lyre. 
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Written in Mr. HUME's History. 

"D I G with the talcs of other years. 

Here lays th' hiftoric tome ; 
Which to the penfive mind appears 
A deep capacious tomb : 

Where longembalm*d by Clio's hand. 

The patriot and the flave. 
Who £av*d, and who betra/d the land, 

Frels one exKnlive grave : 

With thofe that grafp'd th' imperial helm. 

And trod the path of pow'r : 
With thofe who grac'd fair learning's realm. 

And beauty's fairer bow*r. 
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If thus th' illuftrious clofc their fccne. 

Oblivion then may laugh : 
What flow3 from Hume's immortal pen ' 

Is but an epitaph ! 
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Imitated from the FRENCH. 

CTRAYING befide yon wood-flcreen'd river, 

Dan Cupid met my wond'ring vctt j 
His feather'd arrows ftor'd his quiver. 
Each feather gloVd a diff'reot hue : 

* For him who frames the daring deed, 

* (The little godhead laid uid laugh'd) 

* To fly with Mils b^ond the Tweed, 
' Ad eaf^t plume adonts die Ib^c. 

* The pratder run of his addids, 

* The mi^ye's feathers never fail ; 

* And for the youth too fond of dre6, 

* I rob the gaudy peacock's tail. 
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; Whene'er I mean to roufe the care 

* That lurks within the jealous heaiiv 

• The *wl that wi^ th&'midBight miT ■ .'': 

' Lends his grave plume to load the dart, 

• Bitt rarely when I wow'd aflail M ' 

* The cpnftant heart with truth imprefl^ •* •* 

• Then for the tremblii^ Ihaft I fteal . , 

* Afcathcr from the turtle's breaft: 

• Lo ! one with that foft plumage crown'd, . 

* Which more than all my. arms I prize-: 
Alas! I criedj this gave the wiwnd, . , 

. .When late you Ihot from JutiA's.eytj. . ^.. 
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In Imitation of Mr. Grav's Elegy. 

"n Eurcment*3 hour prodMms the tolling bell, 

fn due obfervance of its fta-n decree : 
£ach facred virgin feeks her lonely cdl. 
And leaves the g^te to Solitude and me. 

Nov dubws the weftem ftin a fainter glaM:> 
And lilence fooths the veftal world to reft. 
Save where fome pale-eye'd novice (wrapt in ptay*r) 
Heaves ja dcep^roan, and finites her guiltlefs breaft. 

Save that ia artlefs oielancholy ftrains. 
Some Eloisa, whcun fc^t pafllon moves, 
Abforpt in forrow to the night complains. 
For ever bar'd the Abelard flu love^ 
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Within thde KMeat.ms^:wi^_tt^.€^<pg&if 
Where the tekntiog_^fmL l«?f|^:** ^ft^pW^.-iT 
Each in h^r humbk<vU*U;njJdni^J»d«.x 
The gentle daughters,^ fkyqtion fle^,/.; i.v. 

pf wanunp«fs tl^.plcalitfe-breathwg Jaj?, -„ 
Or Igu^ucr beck'ning/rooi ius rciy (jtf,., -iiH 
Or vanity attir*d in. odours, gay, ^ ,.. :,vv.f. 
Shall-ne'a: sdl^re ihenv.ft^^t^^lsr;^^ttE%r 

For them no moip donxftic jpys return^ . - -.■;', 
Or lender f«thcrpto.hiaw«irited;«l«» . y-.o-^ 
Themxpual tanii ior th^ sf^nn^o- bw^^ 
Or prattling illfan^ 4^ml .^^M^WSif^ii^. 

Oft do they weaye.Ac c^siJits {aAuifd^f^^..". 
To deck their altars, judttte. ftuincs arAiods^ 
How ftnrent do they chant ^th/i- .pious lay ? 
How duo* the ieQgth*»big>iA9 ^ fli>te3-nfi3n6ti ? 
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•Letihbt -ainbidon inbtck'SntH' jcA prt^ane, 
ThM-ififr obfrurej^ dftd' deftiny fcvetei 
Nor ^tn-Mty brautji' wltK a fneer dMdain 
The humble dories of ^ticloiftei'd fain. ■ 

The gMft^ing eye, (hehalf-feen breaff of Giow, 
The ctM-^ lip, the bri^t vermilion bloom, 
AWts alike th' inexorable foe } 
Thepadis of pfeafurc lead but to the tomb. 

Perhaps, in this dxeia fnanfion are confin'd. 
Some hofom fotrcM to k>»e vmfpoil'd by art, 
Chaiim that niight: JMeeii the fevereft mind. 
And -w^ to ezcacy the coldeft heart. 

BuCffcri'we flies Ate*, a fortiiddengueft, 
Deck'd witlt the> flow'irain youth's gay path that 

•'hloofas. 
The clay-GOld hahd iof-,p«i«hce chSls their biraft. 
And in reAeftion's iirn their mirth intombs. 
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Full mmy a rnr*let wud'ruigto iIk mnh,- 
^equefter'd pours.its &iui3r]E~fiTaan.t .. 
Full many^a kix^ deroicdjtD d)e:£tne^. :..; 
Sheds Qfir^andcd.its'noftuiiD^iieam.'. 



Some. xeii^dEtJZ A iUkt Ac Baa^aifxmY --■■'" 
May jicrp refide inglorious _aiuiuakiKnmia':.':'V 
Sooif; Ul^ :&uGU3TA might liavctearU'«ibn^'t^ 
To bids aiutpon, aad adora a tlaone. ~ -■ ~^'<'- 

From Flatt'ry's Up to drtnk die Aveets of praS^ 
Iii cpe^tous charms widi rivals ftiU m vie } - ' 
In circles 'to attraA the partial gaze, '. ! 

And view their beauty in ih'admirer^s eye ^ ' ^- 

Their lot forbids : nor.does done rcnwre, ■- 
The .thirft of praifc, hut ev^iLthdrTrimes rcftrttv: 
Forbids thro' Folly's labyrmditorniTC, - -"" -'-^^ 
And yieldKLiianity tbcSovm^amt «■- ■ 
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To rear'iBii HvmewIs ji^s donwfticibifc; 
Or feek that aaardScyAUdi diey^ ought to fimn; 
To loofc dir&crcd oes>of twptjal fife. 
And ^ve. to numy^siiBCJ^ vow*d to one. 

What tfaof they're ^nitkled with etbcrial dew 1 
Withblaomkig wreuhsby hudsof foaphs cnmn^dt 
Th9'. JiczT'tt's uniiidhig fplendors burft to viev. 
And haips celeftial to their ear rdbiuid: ' 

Stikg^teful-men^rj^ punts tite diflwt friend^ 
Not ev^n-thcwcrldzo.their remonbrattce dies i ' 
Their midnighr>oidftBiB;to heav*!! afcend. 
To ftay die- bolt dbicsoding from the fides. 

For who<otranc?d: is nfibns from abovc^ 
Tlie:&ougji£ q6 kmdt^ fszEs fr(»n. the mind ? 
Feels in th&iaul no wann returning love, 
For fome endnrld companion left behind } 
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Their joy-encirckd hearth a$ they forfbok. 
From Some fond breaft reluftant they with^rem 
As from the deck they fent a farewell look. 
Fair Albion funk for ever to their view. 

For thee who mindful of th' encloifter'd trwfV 
Doft in theft lines their mournful ufc relat^ ■ ' 
If by compaffion guided to this fane, - . 7 • 
Some kindred fpirit ftiall enquire thy fate : 

' Haply fome aged reftal may reply, 

' Oft have we hewd him, ere Aurora's ray 

* Had pjunttd bright the portal of^;the (ky, 

* At yonder altar join the matin lay. 

* Where hi^lefs Adaltida fought tx^dSh, 

' Oft at yon grave wou'd he her fate condole-5 ■ 

* And in his breaft as fccnes of'-gri^ ai?off^ . : '' 

* Pour the kind requiem to her feeling fouL 
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* One mom I mila'd him at the hour dmo^ 

* Along that ine and in' the facrifbjr : 

■*^ Another came, nor yet befide the flirine^ 

* NOr at the font, nor in the porch was he. 

* The hext we heard the bell of death inton^ 

* -A^d in the hallow*d grave we law him laid : 
' Approach and read on this fepulchral ftone, 

* The lines engraVd to foothe his hor'ring Ihade ; 



E P IT A P H. 

By Death's ftem hand untimely fhatch'd away; 
A youth unknown-toTiime thefe vaults infold: 
He gave to Solitude die penlive day. 
And Pity fram'd his -bolbm of her mould : 
R 
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With lyre devoted to Companion's car. 
Oft he bewafl'd die veftal's haplefi- dbbrti. 
Oft has yon altar caught his falling t&i'. 
And for diat gen'nnis tdar he gain'd' a Tomb. ' 
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